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I mayo^t fuffcr youfo vtfit him, 

The king hath ftr aightlie charged the t onttaric, 

Q«. Thekingf w1aic,whofc that ? 

Lieu. I crie you mercie jl meane the Lord prote&or, 

(£#, The Lord proteft him from that Kinglie tit!*: 

Hath he fct bounds betwixt their lout- and me: 

I am their mother .whpjliou 1 d kecpe me from them? 

I am their father, Mother, and will fee them. 

Duett. Glo. Their aunt T am in law, in loue their mothers 
Then feare not thcu.lle bcarc thy blunc. 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Lieu. I doo befeech your graces all to pardon me: 

I am bound by oath,I may not doit. Enter. L-Stanlit, 

Stau. Let me but meetc you Ladies an houre hence, 

And lie faluteyour grace of Yorkers Mother: 

And rcuerent looker on jof two tairc Qucenes. 

Come Madam, you muft.go with me to Wcftminfter, 
There to be crowned Richards royall Queene, 

£ltt. O cut tnyJace in funder,thar tny pent heart 
May haue fotnc feopeto, beate,or clfe found, 

With this dead killing newes. 

Dor . Madame, haue comfort, how fares your grace? 

gu, ODorfet/pcake not ro me,gct thee hence 

Heath and deftrufrion doggethee atthehocles. 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

If thou wilt otitftrip death, go crolle the fcas. 

And hue with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 

Go hie thee, hie thee, from this daughter houfe, 

Leaft thou incrcafc the number of the dead. 

And make m: die the thrall ofMargaretscuifTc, 
fsIormother,Wifc,QO r Englands counted Quecne. 

St 4 *. Full of wife caue is this your couftfcli Maaans* 
Take all the fwift aduan'pgcofthc time, 

Youfhall haue letters from me to mv fonne, 

Tomccte you on the way sand welcome you* 

Be not takentardie.byvnvyife delay, v ; ' ; > 

Dueb.Ter. O ill difperfing winde of miferiej 
Q my accurfrd worabe/Uc bed «f death* ^ ^ f 
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A Cocatricc had thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofc vnauoided cieis munhtrous. 

Stan. Come Madam, 1 in all hafte was fent. 

<j)ucb. And 1 in all vnwillingnefie will go, 

I would to God that the inclufiuc verge. 

Of "olden mettall that mart round my browe, 

Were red hotte fleeie to feare me to the braine, 

Annointed let me be with deadly poifon. 

And die-ere men can fay, God faue theQueene. 1 - 

Qa. Alas poore foulejenuie not the glone, 

ToTeed : my burner, wdli thy felfe no harme. 

Ducb.Glo . No, when lie that is my husband now, 

Game to me as 1 followed Henries courfe. 

When fcarce the bloud was well wafht from his hands. 

Which idfued from my other angel husband. 

And that dead faint, which then, I weeping folio wed, 

0, when I fay ,1 lookt on Richards face, 

This was ray wifh,bc thou quoth 1 accurft. 

For making me fo young To bide a widow. 

And when thou wedft.let forrqw haunt thy bed, . 

And be thy wife,if any be fq.tnadde, 
Asmiferablebythcdcathofthee, i 
As thou liafl: made me by my deare Lords death* , 

Loe,euen I can repcate this curfe againe, d >. 

Euen in fo lhort afpatc, my womans hearty 
Croflclie grew captiue to hishonie words* i 

And prou’d the fubiedes of my owncfoulescurfcy 
Which euer fince hath kept myte^es fromfleepe. 

For neucr yet, one houre in’his bed, 

Haue I cnioyed the golden dew of fleepe. 

But haue bene waked by h» timorous dreamci*. 

Befidcs, he-hat.es me for my fathcr Waryvicke* ...• 

And will (hortly be ridnfme.- . A... I mo-Ai 

Qu. Alas poorcfoule,! pittiethy complaints. 
I>*cb.GltJ<to chore then from my fouler! mournc for yours* 
Fatcwdhthou.wofuUwclcomor of glorie. > 
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